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POETRY.

The strength of Tyranny.

The tyrunts chains nre only strong
While slaves submit to wonr thom,

And wlo could bind them on the throng
Determined not to beay them?

Then elank your ehiins,—e'on tho' their links
Were light o8 fushion’s feather,

The henrt which righily feeln and thinks
Would eant thom all together.

The lords of earth are only grent,
While othorm clothe and feed them!
But where were all their pride and state

Should labor censo to heay them?
The swain is higher then the king—
Bofore the lnws of Nature,
The monarch ware n ugeless thing, "
The swain o useful creatire,

W tail, in, wa delve the mine,
Sustaining each his neighbor—
And who ean hold o rieht divine
To rob us of our lnbor?
W rush to butile—Dbear our lot
In every ill and donger,
And who shall muke the poncelul cot
To homely joy n stronger!

Periel all tyrants for and near,
Benenth the clisins that bind na—
And perish too thnt servile fear
Which mukes tho laves they find us,
One grand, ons noiversal elaim-—
COue penl of moral Yhunder—
Ono gloriona borst in Freedom's name,
And rend our honds nsunder!

. MISCELLANY.

 The Widow and her Son.
o OY WASAINGTON IRVING
I apprasched the grave,  The collin was

noble lad; who, shatterod by wounds, by
sickness, nnd foreign imprisonment, had at
length drgged his wasted limbs homeward,
to repose smong the scenes of his childhood,
The rest of the story is soon told. The
young man lingered but a few weeks, when
death came to his relief.

The next Sunday nfter the funeral 1 have
deseribed, | wos at the villige chureh; when
tomy ﬁurpri.-r:, I saw the poor womnan totler-
ing down the aisle, to her. accustomed sent
on the steps of the altar, Bhe had made
an effort 1o put on something like mourning
for her son: and nothing could be more
touching than this stiuggle between pious
affection and utter poverty; a blnck ribond
or 50, a fuded blick handkesehief, and one
or two more such humble atlempts to express
by outwurd €' gns,the grief which passed show.

When [ looked round upon the storied
monuments, the stately hatchments, the cold
{marble pomp, with which grandenr mourned
magnificently over departed pride, and turned
to this poor widow, bowed down by age and
sorrow, at the alter of her God, nnd offering
up the pravers and praises of a pious, though
u broken hoart, T felt that this living monu-
ment of real griel was worth them all.

I related her story to some of the wenlthy
members of the congregation, and they were
moved by it. They exerted themselves to
render her situation more comfortuble, and
fo lighten her afilictions. It was, however,
but smoothing a few steps to the grave, In
the course of a Bunday or two after, she
was missed from her usnal seat at echureh;
and before I lefi the neighborhood. T heard,
with a fecling of satisfiction, that she had

placed on the ground.  On it were inseribed
the name and sge of the decensed.—
dGrorer SovMERSs, :1;_;L:t1 24 '\'l';n.*-'."‘ The
poor mother Lind been sssisied to kneel down
at the head of it. Her withered honds)
wore clasped, s iF in prayor; b 1 oeonld
perceive, by « fecble tocking of the budy,
and a convolsive motion of the lips, thst
shie wis gazing on the last relics of her son

with the yearnings of a mothar's heart. |

Preparations were made fo deposit the |
rarth.  There was that bustling
shily on the I'cr-i'muv"

coflin in il
stir, which breaks so ln
of griel and sfiliction; dircctions were given
in the cold tones of Lusinoss; and  thers
was lie Striking of spades into sand and |
gravel, which at the grave of those we lova,
is of all sounds most writhing, The bustle |
arotnd scomed to wiken the mother from
a wretched roverie,  She raisad her plazed
eves, and looked about witly a fiint wildness,
'A:; the mon appoached with cords, to
lower the coflin into the grave, she wrung |
her hands, and broke into an agony of grief.
The women who attended her took her by
the arm, endeavored to raise her from the
earth, and to whisper something like conso-

Iation.

“ Nay uow; nay, now—don’t take il so
gorely to heart”

But the mother could only shioke her|
Liead, and wring her hands, as one not to be
comlorted.

As they lowered the body into the earth,
the crenking of the cords scemed to agonize
her; but when, on some accidental obstruc-
tion, there was a jostling of the coffin, al
the tenderness of the mother burst forth; as

lennges than those of mere chenen, ocenrred

{nearly sisty, who asked 1o be dirceted to

quiotly breathed her last, and had gone to
rejoin those she loved, in that warld where
sorrow is never known, and friends are nover
[rll’lt‘.‘(T.

Ixreresting Ixcmnsr.—One of those re-
mutkable incidems, for which a reflecting
nind requires a more reagonable train nf"l

i this city on last Ifriday. As Mr, Hani-
mann Piteht, Decorntive Artist, No. 352
Pearl street, 8 native of Germany, but for
ten vears a residont of this country, and who
is well and livorably known as the designer
and exeentor of the paintings in the Float-
ing Chapel and other churehes in this eity,
wns walking in Broadway, he was nccosted
n Frenel by a gentleman near his own nge,

|l:'u:u|\\'.‘l}'. Mr. Fiteht rnlal?ed “his woit"
and looking at the stranger, with a faintidea
that hig featneee worn not aliogether un-
familiar, engraed him ina short conversation,
which endad by Mr. F. inquiring, “ Do von
know me?" The strangar perused his foa- |
tures intently, and replied, % Are you Fiteh 2"
1 am; and so yonu are——"" was the
answer, antl the two old men almost rushed
itito ench othiers arms.  The story is this:
They were old comtadas under Napoleon,
They belonged to the 8ih Regiment of Hus-
gars, and fonght side by side in Austia and
Prussin, and were together during the ewvm-
paign in Russia, and the disastrous but
brilliant relreat that ensued. The re giment
was 1000 strong when it entered Russin;
when it resched Moseow it numbared bul

if any harin conld come 1o him, who wus
far beyond the reach of worldly suffering.

1 could see no more—iny heart swelle
info my thront—my eyes filled with fears—
I felt as if 1 were acting a barbarons part in
standing by and gazing idly on the scenes of
maternul anguish. 1 waundered to another
part of the churchyard, where 1 remained
until the funoral train had dispersed.

It was some time before I laft the place,
On my wuy homeward, I met with the wo-
mon who had acted as comforter.  She was
just returning from neeompanying the mother
to hier Jonely habitation, and 1 drew from her
some particulars connected with the affect-
ing scene I had withessed. _

The parents of the deceased had resided
in the village from childhood. They had
inhabited one of the neatest cottages, and
by varions rural occupations, and the assisi-
ance of a smoll gavden, had supported
themselves creditably and comfortably, and
led @ happy and blameless life, ‘They had
one son, who hud grown up to be the staft
and pride of their age.

But, unfortunately, this son was tempted,
during a yeur of scarcity and agricultural
hardship, to cuter into the service of one of
the small erafl that plied on n neighboring
yiver. He had not been long in this emnploy,
when be was entrapped by o pressgang, and
carried off 1o sen, His parents received
tidings of his seizure, but beyond that they
could learn nothing. It was the loss of their
muin prop. The father, who was already
infirm, grew henitless and melancholy, and
sunk into his grave. ‘The widaw, left lonelv
in her age and feebleness, conld no lorger
support herself, and came upon the perish.
till one day she heard
the cotlage door, which faced the garden,
suddenly open. A stranger ¢me out, .ﬂ“'d
scemed to ba looking eagerly au:tl wild'y
aronnd, Hewasdress#d insoamen’s clothes,
was emaciafed nnd ghastly pale, and bore
the uir of one hroken by sickness and hard-
He saw his mother and hastened
toward her, but his steps were faint and fal-
tering; he sank on his knees before her,
and sobbed like a child. Tle poor woman
gazed upon him witha vacuat and wandering
eye. 54l Tt

“«Q, my desr, dear mother] dow’t you

Time pussed on,

ships.

| be found of the whole regiment,among whom

{hree Lundred, nnd forming part of the ad-
vance gunrd under Muoraty, was almost daily
in battle.  Afier the reireat, hut ten could

wete (hese two eomrndder,  Mro Fitelit was
tulen prisoner disring the retreat and sepurat-
ed from his companion, and afier many ro-
mantic hardships and adventures, removed
iir his old age to this country, where he ex-
pects to end his days, but still as ready to
draw his sword for his adopted land as he
was for his Emperor.  All the other survi-
vors of that ill-fated regiment hove since
died, and Mr. ' snpposed himsell the lnst,
until the other day. when, after more thun
thirty years' separation, his old eompanion
thus chaneed to aceost him in a crowded
street, in a strange city, and among a popn-
lation of neutly 400,000 souls. A more re-
markable instance of the kind never occur-
red.

A few moments only were all the two old
veternns had in which to talk over the past.
"l'he stranger had passed throngh various
vicissitudes, and had just arrived in this eity
on his way to join his sons, who had settled
in the far West, and who were to meet him
in Albany on the next day. They paried
‘nﬂar this short interview, never, 1 all proba-
bility. to meet agnin, unti they, with all
theit old regiment, are sammoned by n louder
hlast than over wolke them from their slum-

bors on the barfe field.

If yea have a horse that refuses fo draw,
just (ﬁzc a cat and tie it on theMhorse’s back;
‘en get in the carringe and begin to whip
'the cat; this will set the eat to scratehing
and biting the horse, and rely on it, that if
you are not very careful, the horse will run
away with vou and the cat both together.—
Boston Daily Times.

i~ Avoid & man that’s all jaw, Remem-
ber the more a person talks the loss he knows.
It’s your lean geose that’s always cackling—
not your fat ones,
—_— e ————
A bankraptey of moral principle is the
worst bankruptey that can be imagined.

Waorking men, let your sweat drops wash
all dishonesty from your gains,

-fjuma 191y pasy o1

giows views,

Mr O’Connell is onc of the pleasantest |
men I ever met with.
secends in his compangy without feeling at
the most peifect ense. He convorses, ns
may be inferred fram whnat 1 huve already said, |
in the most free and fameliar manner with |
all who are admitted 1o his sociaty, 'l'ial*r-:‘
is nothing sl or disient in bis mauner; noth- |
ing in look, tone or word, er action, whicli|
indicates any sense of superionity to thoss
around him. There is*a simplicity and art-
leness about him which are perfectly child-
like, and are excecdiagly winnivg to stran-
gors. You ask yourseli, ean you be zetually
conversing in this epgy and | inr manner
vith one whe, for the last thiry years, has
filled so large o =paee, not only in Bngland
and Ireland’s eye, but in the eye of the
world?  You ask yoursell, can this he the
min who hug played g0 prominent a purt on
the stage of politieal life? who is at this mo-
ment, in some respeets, the monnreh of lre-
land? Yet so it is is Mr. O’€on
nell, No one, no matter how oppoesed fo
him he may be in polities can be anv time |
in his society without baing fiscinated !.3_-l

Such

his pleasing manncy, and doelighted witly his
In private, Me. G*Connell has
no enemies.  He never had any; itis im-
pogsible he conld.  They who have neve
met with him ofien entertain, owing 1o antago-
nist views on political questions, very strong
prejudices sgainsthim; but the moment siuch
persons enter into conversation with him,
their prejudices vanish, and feelings ol ad-
miration and friendship take the place of dis- ‘
like.
Somn very extriordinary instanees of the

transformation of violent prejudices agnins
Mr, O'Counell into oqually strong pepos-

sessinns in his Dwvor, 592 the result of & shori

conversilion, |

petsonal interview, luve at dillere
comu nnder my own persennl obser
In private he rarely ks of polities, A
stranger might be liows in his company be-
fore he discovered, from any thing  that es-
caped his lips, that hie is the greatest paliti-
el agititor which the world has produced.—
He 1alks ubout evary variety of topics witl

oul st

g a word, unless led (o it by others!
tespocting the part which he himsell’ fias
long pleyed, and still continnes to play, on
thestiuge of golitical life, He isa man of
siperior conversational powers: his informa

tion is varjed. | wised 10 find that
a mnn who had deveted so mueh ol his time,
evel since he was called to the bar, to pro-
{essional pursuiis, and the emancipation of
his countty from what he considers un un-
just, and degrading bondage—I was sur-
pris=d to find that such a muw, in a company
of aboul twenty persons, mnst of them be-

longing to the learned professions, should

display n variety and recumey of knowledge

on generl topics, which none of their num- |
ber could make any pretensions to. Hisal-|
tiinments asa theologian are also of'a supe- |
tior order.

Mr. O'Connell is a2 man ol excellant bosi-
pess habits,  "I'his fact is not known in Eng-
bimd. 1 am not sure tlat it s so even in|
Ireland, bayond the spliere of personal ac-
queintonces,  ife does every ililag b
tem: all liis movements wre mada
dunce with previous
when in the zenith of” his pic
tation and success asa bar
ussiduous and sysismutic in his atteation o]
muiters of miscelluncous business.  What

may appear s1ill more extraordinary, he was |
never known to omit or neglect the most tri-
vial matters, provided lie had engaged 1o give

his attention to tham, during the five months
ol last yoar when the monster meetings were

being held. 1 met with a gentleman in |
Dublin who has had a word of private bnsi-|
ness to trinsaet with Mr. O'Connell; and he
assuted me that never, in all his intercourse
with public men, did he mest with ons on
whose punctuality to his appointmants, or
fulfilment of his promises, e econld more|
confidenily rely. than on those of Mr. O
Connell. The reader will not, after this,
be surprised to learn that Mr. O'Connellis an
eatly riser. Ile is usmily up between five
and six in the morning, in winter as well as
summer, He is also exceedingly lemperate,
it left 10 bis own taste, he would seldom, if
at all, partake of even a single glass o' wine.
For the sike of others, he does tak: one or
two glusses, but rarely more, at ranner.—
Whisksy puneh, which is so great a favorite
in Ireland, is not patronized by O'Conpell.
He ratirer to bed early. Except in sone
very peculior enscs, he never remains in |
company after tan o'clock; no matter whoss
gnest he may be, or who may be his gnest,
he lsaves the tnble at ten o'clock, and vary
soon afier retires te bed. His regular and
abstemious habits have, doubtless, much to
do with the excellent health which lLe is
known to enjoy. And hera I may mentien,
by way of parenthesis, that though I have
been in the hnbit of seeing Mr. O'Connall
for neutly twelve yeurs, he looked quile ag
well, and as hale and hearty last autminn, as
when 1 first saw him in the beginning of
1833,

There is another trait in Mr. O'Connell’s
character, which 1 mention last, in order
that it may make the deepest impression.—
He is a religious man; eminently so, accor-
ding te the views of the chureh to which he
balongs. My own principles being Protes-
tant, while these of Mr, O'Conunell ure Reo-
man Catholic, | have the greatest pleasure
to bearing tastimony to the fervor of his dn-
votional feelings, and te the exemplury at-

of-
gements, Liven
rofnestona] Tepu-
', 2 WhE aver

know your son? your por boy, George
It was, indeed, the wreck of her once

ssowddery J[ar) eANR)s WONYSY) JO §81PUT]

tentions which he pays to the injunctions of

Mr. O'Connell's Habits nmd Eeli- | the Church at Rome. 'I';',r_mrn_-l_l

| pos

a long lite |

—one, as all the world knows, of a most ex
eiting, and disttacting, and soul-abserbing,

No one can he many | kind—Mr, O'Connell has not, | am assured,

parmitted a single day, winter or summer—
excapt, it may be, in a fow coses of extreme
urgeney, arising from badily illness or other
canses—to pass over his head, without at-
tending to his public as well as private devo-
tions,

Every morning, as the clock sirikes saven,
is Mr. O°Connell to be scen entering the chu-
pel to attend mase, 1 was told by one who is
mtimatoly acquainted with him, that he also
takes the communion daily; but om that
point I do not speak with the same confi-
dence. 'The time le dailyspends in his de-
votions al chapel, ia aboul an hour. A little
alter eight o'clock he retnrns 1o his own
house. Noon after this he fakes his break-
last, and then prepares for the socular disties
of the day, What a rebuke to wany Pro-
testinis who make grent profussions of reli-
gion, is administered by the regular, unosten-
tations and exemplary conduct of Mr. O
Connell, in reference to his religious duties
y according to the light which
Heaven has given him.—Granls Trelaad.

—pxemplary

Fyoesne Baveanrry o A Mornsm asp
TreRE Cnpones,—The New Oslenns papers
Cotn
burbarity thut hns come to light in that eity.
The Mavor had yeceived an annohymous
letter linting that some thing wrong was
ron in o house at the comer of the
Buyon Read ond Treme strect—and  that
there he wonld find the proofs. The Mayor
md Recovder accordingly repaited 1o thie

indicafer dizenvored Mrs. Ru-
lite honze, with 1liree of

oning

sl
pot

nfinod

. most

covered

mred

i el v eould uppor The
body of Mis. R. wis cevercd bruises
from hay d 1o her feast, and i many
plaees showed minrks where the instrum s

ol ilsg hadd lroken the skin, Both
of lier eves were blackened and her hair was
matted with Wood, Tlie three ehildren pro-

sented ne v the L T con litio
s ehildrion eut'to !n-.- ¢ willi a
its eyes brsised nnd swollen—the
urht in goverl pla vith a red
Upon  being oncd bv the |
Mavor, ag 10 the esuse of | ct o1
| Mrs. It., see i
nresent., erod

by her hushand, and ) 3 )
and fenr whenever tha eyes of Lot servant
ware trnod upon her.  Upon rvant

being removed, Mrs. R. siated that she was
(elling the truth in her presence,
nd her elils

fraid of
for tear that
dren. Hor hushand, she stated, had been
ahsent on @ visit to Missonri for the last gix
, since which time Pauline had wken
sogsion of her Levs and bed voom. and
confined hersell and children in her (Pau-

he world kil her:

n accounts of a most fiendish case of

| tne to be burthens

line®s) room, where they had been heaten
tlmost duilv b '
el hind Lieey

. meeordine o

lier hor lusghand had  himsoli

peared upon her bocdy., e had abandoned

neoro slave in her plece, and during his

ahsence, the wile and herchildren have been
vietims of the sav cruelly of 1the slav
following 1lie exemple und not wiitliout the
approbation of the husband and fther.—
The sum of &220 was found upon the sl
who wos congigned in ivons to the Parish
Jail, thore o awail the visiation of _|'.'\i:1";_
under the black code, which is death if found
guilty,

A mrr AT Branns.—An Armanizn Priest,
who tejoiced in an extremely long beard,
preaching ons day, remarked in the ehurch
a prasant whose tearfl cyes were conslani-
ly fixed on him. When the eongragation
had lefi the church, the priesi, who hkad not
lost sight of the man, approached, and said
te him: # My friend, | marked the attention
with which yeu listened to me, and L thought
[ perceived the traces of sadness in your
face; open your heart te me—confide your
troublss, and if it is in my power to soothe
them, believe me, [shall do so with pleasure.
My wards, parhaps, “] do not com-
prehend exactly what you wish to say, sir,”
interrupted the man, * that I am sad, is true,
but your sermon not the cause, for 1o
tell you the trath, I did not listen to it,"—
# And what then eould have occnsioned the
tears I saw you shed?' # Oh! sir, that is
another matter—lizten, | am a poor man
with a large fimily; all my fortune con-
sisted in a goat which my wile, my children,
and myself, loved dearly—for she nourished
with her milk my youngest ehild.  Well, sir,
I have losi her! ten davs have passed and
we know not what has become ol her. To-
day, whan I saw you, I conld not restrain my
teurs, for you vesemble o closely my lost
animal, that I thought on seecing you, that
it was our poor gout,”

After these words, the peasant went away,
and one ean easily imagine the astonishment
which this answer gave the Armeniun priest.

How 15 i ?—Wa arve oflen asked how it is
that, when banks fuil, the officers and mana-
vers alwavs estirevich. e must leave peo-
ple 1o gnese, as “twould be considered very
impolits to tell what we think of it. The
circumstances are suspicious,

siven hor many of the wennds which ap.vented me.
[ muke public. and with the munificence of
{her, diiven hier from lis bed and taken (he [y friends, I will soon be free to resume my

a,|

— — |

Mauosenax Views or American Porr-
Tiva—A leurned [riend, says the N. O. Pi-
cayune, who speaks of getting up a polyglot
upon the principls of Lrricsson’s propallor,
las furnished us with a free translation from
our Constantinople files, of an article upon
the Presidential election. The followers of
Allah and the Prophet have taken some
interest in American affuirs since Eckford,
the ship econstructor visited their country,
and built ships for the Sultan. Their pro-
grass wude in the knowledge of our con-
cerns, muy be gathered from the following
extracl, The barbarians have not quite got
the hung of things vet; but all due allowan-
ces considerad, they arg as wall informed as
some christain folks who descant upon Uncle
Sam’s business with great freedom and self
sutisfaetion,

“OF the three candidates,” savs the Con-
| stantinople editor, # two are men of remar-
kuble endowments, and the other is natarl-
ly popular in the Southern States. [In the
North, where there are fewer people of color,
the struggle will be a close one between
Mr. Klni and Mr, Pulk; but in the South
MroBiree, he being a black man, will, of
course, earry evary thing before him; should
cither of the forner be chosen, it is under-
stood that the friends of the other will hang
themselves in order to eseupe proscription—
a species of gulllotine very much dreaded
by politicans, and said to be an improvemant
upen the bew-string.  In ease Mr. B.should
triumph, there appears to be no doubt that the
whole white population will be put ta the
sword. Of coarse the succuss of either of
the fitst named genillemen will insurs the
decapitation of the negroes, nnd pioduce a
Jun wat, 18 Great Britmin has swoin to

nmolect 4 rece of people from which she
nthera so much wool to pull over other peo-
| ple’s eyes.”

|

Apainante Lurrer ruon Farser Ma-
riew.—The subjoined letter from the great
Irish upestle of temperance will be read with

[ pleasure, by every friend of temperance and

af man. It will be scen that he cherishes
still the hope of visiting this country, upon
the restoration of his pecuniary nffuirs. The
letter is addrissed to a protestant gentleman
" Philadtelphin, says the U. 8, Gazelte, and
is in these lerms:

Con, Doe, 21st, 15814,

4 My dear Friend :—\Whilst I acknowledge
witl: pratitude your gengrous gift, it affects
e to ony cne in the
3tates, hefore |was privileged 1o accomplish
lie dadrest wish of my heurnn—a visit to
Jalariei.

“ Your letter is hrief, but like the Dove re-
turting 1o the Ark, with the olive branch, it
dunounees that harmony and pewce have
apain established their throne in Philadel-
Muy the recant events bo forgotien
furever!

“Mhe prospect of fullilling my promise,
and of taking by the hand my high-minded,
selflenying friien ls, in your happy country,
consoles aud cheers me.  As yet I cannot
e a time, for the unexpected embartass-
ments that fell upon me, have derangad all
plang, Last June 1 was resolved on
inz the Atlantie, but these painful,
thungl then concealed cirenmstunces, pre-
They have accidentally been

he
nhia
(.

| exertions in the sacred cuuse of temperance.
| #'The exceeding promptness of your dona-
{ tion for my velief, enhances its value an
[ undred [old, for it has reached me before [
{ could think my embarmssments were known
in the United States. That God may con-
for on yon all spirituul and temporal happi-
| ness is the ardent prayer of]

« Yours, gratefully and devatedly,

STHEOBOLD MATHEW."

Svrrornt vorr owy covnTy Paren.—Wa
think every impurtial man will admit that
country papers are not as well snpported as
they ought to be, yet these same men, or ma-
[ ny of them, turn their backs upon their own
county papers, and give their support to some
overgrown eity paper perhaps clhieaper and
larger, and containing rather more reading
matter. We admit that in consequeunce of
the encrmous patronage these papers receive,
having in some instances over forty thousand
subscribars, instead of ane thonsand, which
is more than the average of country papers,
their pay, invariably in advance, never losing
a dollar by poor subscribers, and their facili-
ties for printing by steam, they are enabled
to furnish their papst chenper than we do or
cang but nevertheless it scens to be neces-
sary, especinlly in a political point of view,
to have a county puper,and to have one it
must be supported und the better it is
supporied tlie better it can be made. Who
then will not cast in his mite by subsecribing
for his eounty paper. Support that first, and
then if you plesse, support foreign papers,
but don’t starve your own printer who is do-
ing 01l he ean, and thencurse him for letting
his paper run down, or not making it better.
(ilve your county paper a liberal support,
and then if it is not what it should be, curse
it, and quit it, but not before.—~Frumbull De-
mocrat,

UxranLeener Coxover.—The Speaker of
the Senate, in appointing a commitllee of
Conferene on the bank bill, selacted, on the
part of the Senmate, three whigs—not put-
tine a democrat on the committess Wa
believe this has no parallel for it8 oue sided.
ness. So much for the commencement of
the Bank Monarchy.—Ohio Statesman,
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